“tion their: Style,
i Qu'ality and
Workmans h i p,
tour clothing is

,f':f[aet us save you
¢ the dlﬁcrence.
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"Aﬁer yéars of intense sufferin
Stomach, Liver and Kidney dis-
Qr ér, which deve]oped into Siatic
héumatism, Mr. Denn the Discov-
erer of Deénn's Suré, Safe and Speedy
found 4 doctor’'s prescription,

' Which took him off his crutches and P
¢ & mew man out of a broken-
Emi cripple. It is now on the mar-
Kot dnd-fn order to prove ifs merit
& Company offers & regular 25c
& bottle for ten cents. We have
ids of our Columbus, Ohio,
PEbplé dnd over six states, who have
béen helpéd with 4 few doses and
dured with a féw bottled of our mar-
yélous rémedy, Denn’s Sure, Safe and
¥ Cure, regular size, while they

LAST, ONLY TEN CENTS.

i I‘IHFLY" WELI. DON'T BE!

Pebple Notice It. Drlve Them
Off With Dr. Edwards’
Olive Tablets -

oy T wlli not smbarrass you
cgrmm, o ? ol & packags of
Erds‘ O]lve Tu‘hiets The skin
alioud begin to clear after you have
‘taken: the tableta a few nights.
tha blogd, the howaln and the
Ollve Tablets.
E:&rlrdub SPVL: Tt.‘lbletsdauu;gﬂtho
[ ] u . for. o —_
&ig:s' nevmﬂ any sickness or pain after

Dr. denrdn Olive Tablets do that
which calomel does, and just &s effac-
tively, but thelr action is gentle and
sifa fristond of severoc and irrifating.

0 ,one, who tales Olive’ Tablets is

r oursad with ‘“a darlk brown taste,”
{ ad bréath, a dull, 1istlogs, '‘no good"

Leslin eonst]pntion torpid liver, bad

if)h lft!orl or, pimply face,

dwards' Olive Tablets are a purelir

tnble compound mixed with olive oi
yase Will know them by their olive color.

Dr. Edwards spent %' "ArS amang
tienta afflicted with liver and wa‘l

mplaints and Olive Tablets ara the
- dmmensely eoffective result,

& kﬁona o‘z; lt;wio nlghtlg’ t?r ;tdﬂlreek

Tow muc! atter you feal a 00

Il:- and 26c per box. The Olive Tabl
gny, Columbus; O,

Li ﬂle ( nruﬂ Stock

r‘md |un|('
Mhﬂ. Na fillers med. Cau

thosphonm needed by
ﬁ‘hn 10 fi s‘r.sJ"' 25 lb.!?l
upply you,

cannot ¥

y BDRNDR-—G.AYLORD CO.,
: Clarksburg, W, Va.

FITFORM

"NUSRAUM’ S

nat Values Built’’
306 WEST MAIN STREET

'-ll F. Burke, Druggist

YOUR CLOTHES
D TRG AR

i . PRESSING

- Send them to us today,
without delay.
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- |J 1 PAUGH & COMPANY
- | . 114N TEIRD 8T.
| | Phomes—Oon. BOT-E;
- |0 Ben wssd.
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- Don't Pay
- $3

When we can sell you a
__guaranteed @as Iron for

,Lee & Parr

AW, IE‘IKES’I‘

Every man can
be fitted here to
his enfire satis-
faction, Tt makes
1o ‘difference
whether you are
short, tall, stout,
of regular build,
we can fit you.in
an English or
consgervative
model, Come here
and see.

SUIT STORE

The Story of
Waitstill
Baxter

By KATE DOUGLAS WIGGIN

Copyright, 1913, by Kate Douglas Wiggin

(Continved.)

*T shouldn’t forsike her. Go thers
when yow can, but be more careful
about it. You told father that you
didn't regret what you had done, and
that when he ordered you to do un-
reasonable things you should disobey
him. After all, you are ndét a black
slave. Father will never think of that
particular thing again, perhaps, any
more than he ever alluded to my driv-
ing to Baco with Mrs. Day after youn
hnd told him It was necessary for one
of us to go there -occaslonally., Heé
knows that if he is too hard on us Dr.
Perry or Unele Bart would take him
in band. 'They would have done it
long ago if we had ever given any one
#ven a hint of what wé have to endure.:
You will be all right becausé you only.
want to do kind, neighborly things, I
am the one that will always have to
suffer because I can't prove that it's a
Ohbristlan duty to deceive father and
gteal off to a dance or a frolic. Yet I
might ns well be a nun in a convent,
for all the fun I get. I +want A white
book muslin dress; I want a pair of,
thin shoes with buckles; 1 want a
white hat, with a wrenth of yellow
roses; I want a volume of Byron's
poems, and, oh, nobody knows—nobody
but the Lord could understand—how 1
want a string of gold beads!”

“Patty, Patty! To hear you chatter
aoybody would imngine you thought
of nothing but frivolities. 1 wish you
wouldn't do yourself such injustice.
Even when nobody hears you but me,
it Is wrong."

“Sometimes when yon think I'm talk.
ing noneense it's really the gospel
truth,” sald Patty. “I'm not a grand,
gplendid character, Whaitstill, apd it's
no use your deceiving yourself about
me. If you do you'll be disappointed.”

“Go and parbofl the bLeans and get
them into the pot, Patty. Pick up
gome of the windfalls and make a
green npple pie, and I'll be with you in
the kifthen myself before long. I nev-
er expect to be disappointed in you,
Patty—only continually surprised and
pleased.”

“I thought I'd begin making some
soft soap today,” sald Patty mischiey-
ously as ghe left the room. “We have
enongh grease saved up. We don't
renlly need it yet, but it makes such
& disgusting smell that I'd rather like
father to have it with his.dinner. It's
not much of a punishment ror our
sleepless night.”

CHAPTER XV.

A Brace of Lovers.

AYING was over ani the close,

gticky dog days, too, and Au-

gust was slipping into Sep-

tember. There had been plen-

ty of rain all the season, and the coun-

tryside was looking as fresh and greén

as an emernld. The hillsides were al-

rendy clothed with & verdant growth

of new grass and—

The red pennons of the cardinal flowers

Hung motionless upon thelr upright staves.

How they glermed In the meadow
grasses nnd along the brooksides, llke
brilllant flecks of flame, giving a new
beauty to the nosegays that Waltstill
carried or sent to Mrs. Boynton every
week.

To. the eye of the cnsunl observer
life in the two little villages by the
river's brink went on as pencefully as
ever, but there were subtle changes
taking place nevertheless. Cephas Cole
had “asked” the second time and agiin
hed been refused by Patty, so that
even a very ldiot for hopefulness could
.not urge his father to put another
story on the ell

“If it turns out to be Phoebe Day,”
thought Cephns dolétully, “two: reoms
is plenty goed endugh, an' I shan't
block up the door that leads from the
main part, neither, os I theught likely
I should. If so bs ft’s got to e Phoebe.
not Patty, I shan't care whether moth-
er troops out '’ in or not.” And btphu
‘dealt out rice and tea mnd

e minde

[}

- nllnmdmgg_

lhu'p reboke from thdum

der ord'nary circumstances,”. Cephbas

air that be never wore In Deacon Bax-
ter's presence, “but I've got a reason,
known to nobédy but mysslf, for want-

I
i

| to stan' well with him be'll get his
| comenppance short and sudden!”™

in' to stan’ well with the old man for
a spell longer., If ever I quit wantin'

“Bpenkin’ o’ standin® well with folks,
Phil Perry’s kind o' makin' up to Pa-
tience Baxter, ain't he, Cephas?’ asked
Uncle Bart guardedly. *“Mebbe you
“wouldn't notice {t, bevin® no partic'lar
int'rest, but your mother's kind o’ got
‘the idee into her head Iately, an’ sho's
turrible farsightad.”

“I guess it's gol* Cephas responded
gloomily, *It's nip an' tuck 'tween
him an' Mark Wilson. That girl draws
sem as molasses does files. She ddes
‘it 'thout liftin" a fnoger, too, no mere'n.
the molasses does. She just sets still.
an’ ds! An’ all the time she's nothin’
but a flighty little redheaded spitfire
that don't know a good hnsband when
slie sées one. The feller that gits her
will live to regret it, that's my opin-
jon!" And Cephas thought to hitself,
“Good Lord, don't T wish I was re-
grettin’ it this very minute!™

“I s'pose a girl ke Phoebe Day'd
be . consid’able less trouble to live
With?" ventured Uncle Bart.

“I'never conld take any fancy to that
tow hair o' hern! T like the color well
enough whén P'm peeling it off a ¢orn
cob, but I don't like it on a gitls
hend,” objected Cephas hypercriticnlly.
“An' her éyes hain't got emough blue
in 'em to be blue. They're fest lka
skimmilk, An' she keeps Ler mouth
opén a little mite all the time, jest as
If there wa™'t no good draft through,
an' she was a-tryin' to git air, An'
'tyas me that begun callin’ her ‘Feeble
Phoebe’ in school, an® the nc)iolnr:‘ll
never forgit it. They'd throw it up to
me the whole 'durin® time 1£ 1 ghould

go to wovk an' keep company with
her!"”

‘Mebbe they've forgot by this time,”
Uncle Bart responded hopefuolly:
"though it's an awful resk when you
think o’ Companion Pike!. 8amuel, he
was baptized and S8amuel he continued
to be, till He married the Widder Bix-
by from Wailerboro, Bein' as how
there wa'n't nothin' partic'ly attractive
'bout him—though he was as nice a
feller as ever livéd—somebody asked
her why she married him, an’ sle safd
her cat hed jest died nn' shé wanted
A companion, The boys never let go o'
that story! Samuel Pike he cefiged to
be thirty year ago, an' Companion Plke
he's remained up to this instant min-
utel”

“He aln't lived up to his name
much,” remarked Cephas. “Hes fo
fome for his meals, but 1 guess his
wife never sees him between times,"

“If the cat hed llved mebbe sha'd 'a’
been bettér comp'ny, on the twhole”
chuekled Unéle Bart. “Companion was
allers kind o' éreamy'nn' absent mind-
ed from a boy. I femember askin’ him
what his wife's Christian nnme was
(sbe bein’ a stranger to Riverboro), un'
he said he dldn't know! Bald he called
her Mis' Bixby afore he married her
an’ Mis' Pike afterwards]”

‘“Well, there’s something turrible
queer 'bout this marryin' business,”
and Cephas drew a sigh from the heels
of his boots, “It seems '8 If a man
hedn't no natcheral drawin' towards a
girl with a good farm ’n' stock that
was willln’ to bave him! Seems jeit
as if it set him ag'in' her somehow!
And yet, if you've got to sing out o' tha
same book with a girl your whole life-
time, it does seem 's if you'd ouglit to
have a kind of a fancy for her at the
gtart, anyhow!" .

“You may feél difirent as tima goes
on, Cephas, an’ come to Bee Feeble—I
would - eay, Phoebe—as your mother

o

il

“He ain’t livin® I.E.h hia name much,”
remarked: Cophat.

does. “The 'Beut fire don't Hare up the
soanest,’ you ‘tnow.” But old Uncle
Bart saw that his son’s heart was
heavy and forebore to press thé sub-
ject.

Annabel Frankiih bad returned to
Boston after a month's visit and to her
surprise had returned as disengaged as
she came Mark Wilson, thorou
bored by her vacuities of mind, Jon
now for more intercourse with Patty
Baxter, Patty, so gny and unexpected;

“Otcouml'dembhhnofu;m 55
| bead with a sait fish twice a day un-

confided to bis father, with & valiant| '

-"afﬁ&:

ww.ﬂspb-muwhmmmi
apt to be trouble.- If any should o
cur at your -marurmuunee.
We are expérts at gll sorts of repal
work and we are also experts at gat-
ting on the job prompily and of keep:
ing the bills down. -

Smonsl’mbmg and
Electric Co.

walk alope with them, never to go to
dances or *touts” of any sort And nev-
er recelve them at the house, this Iast |
mandate belng quite umnecessary, ss
oo youth in his right mind wonld have.
gone a-courtin’ under the deacon’s for-
bidding gize. And still there wera
sudden, deliclons chances to be seized
now and then if one bhad his eyes open
and” his wits about him. There was
the walk to or from the singing school,

when a séntimental couple ¢onld drop |,
a few feet at least behind the rest and
exchange & word or two in compara-
tive privacy; theére were the chutch
“cireles” and prayer meetings and the
intervals between Sunday services,
when Mark could detach Patty a mo-
ment from the group on the meeting
house steps. More valudble than all
these, a compléte schedule of Patty's
varfous movements Here and there, to-
gether with a profound &tudy of Dea-

con Baxter's habits, which were or-
dinarily ds pundtudl as they wete dis.
agreeable, permitted Mark miany stolen
Interviews, -as, sweet ns they wete
brief. There was never a second kisa,
bowever, in these casual meetings and
yartings.. Thé firét, in spridgtime, had
Iound Pgtty f child; surprised, unpre
pared. She Was 4 woman-now, for it
does mot taoke yedrs to achieve that
miraclé; months will do it or davy or
even Eronha Her sumiet’s éxperience
with Cephas Cole had wonderfully
brondened Het powers, giving her an
assurance sadly lacking beéfote, as well
88 4 Enowledge of detail, a dértain fin-
lshed dkill in the madnagement of a
lover, whiech she could #bly use on dny
ane Who Happened to corde nlong. And
it the inoment any one who Bappéned
0 come along served the purpose ad-

tiifrably, Phillp Perty a5 well as Mar-
quis Wilson.

Young Periy's interest In Patty, as
we have Seén, began with his alfena-
tion from Eillen Wilson, the first ob-
Ject of his affections, nnd it was not
at the outsét at all of a sentimental
nature. Philip was a pillar of the
¢hurch, and Hillen had pfoved so en-
tiraly Iuektng in the religious sense,
so delf gatisfled as to her standing with
the heavenly powers, that Philip dared
not expose himself longer to her so-
clety lest he find himself “‘tnéqially
yoked together with dén unbellever,"
'thils defying the scriptural admonition
8§ to marriage,. -

Patty, though somewhnt lneklng in
the quallties that go to the making of
trustworthy saints, was not, like Hilen,
wholly given over fo the fleshpots and
would prove a valuablé convert, Phillp
thought, one who would reflect great
credit upon bim if he stceeéded in in-
duclng her to subberibe to the stetn
creed of the day.

Philip was a very strefiuous and
slightly gloomy bellever, dwelling con-
siderably on the wrath of God and the
doctrine of etetnal punishment. There
was an old “pennyroyal” hymn much
in use which Q@escribés the general
tenor of his meditation—

My thoughts on awful subjects roll—

Damnation and the déad.
‘What horrors sélza the l'ullty soul
Upon & dying bed!

(No wonder that Jacob Cochrane's
livély songs,’ cheerful, hopeful, mili-
Bt and bracing, fell with a pleafing
sotind upon the ear of the bellever 6f
that épdch) ‘Thé love of God lihg,
indeed, éntered Philip's soul, but in
some mysterlous way had been ossi-
fled aftor it got there. He bLad in-
tensely black hair, dork skin and a
liver ‘that disposed him constitution-
ally to an mrdent bellef in the neces-
sity of hell for most of his neighbots
and the hbpe of spending bis own
glorfous immortallty in a $mall, prop-
erly restricted and prutlant!y minn-
‘Aged heaven. He was eloguent At
prayer meeting, and Patty’'s onim ob-
Jection to him there was in his disposi-
tion to allude to himsell as a ‘“rehel
worm,” with frequent references tu
his ‘*vile body.” Otherwise and when
not engaged in theological discusslon
Patty liked Phillp very much. His
own father, aithotigh an orthodox
member of the fold ifi good and regu.
lar standlng, bad *doctoted” Phil con-
sclentiously for his Iliver from his
youth up, hoping in time to inrite in
him a sungier vYiew of life, for tha doe-
tor was Somewhat skilled in adapting
his remedies to spiritual maladies. Jed
Morrill hAd always shid that when old
Mrs. Buxton, the ¢hamplen convert of
Jdcob Cochrane, wis at her Worst—
keeping her whole fainlly awake nighta
by her hysterical fears for thelr fu-
ture—Dr. Perry had givén her a
twelfth of a graln of tartar emetic
‘five times a day until she had entire
méntal relief, and hér anxiety con-
cerning the salvation of her husband
and children was set completely at
reat.

The good doctor motell with secret
‘pleakire his #ém's growing fondneds
for the soclety of his prime favorite,
Miss Patience Baxter. “He' 1l begin
by trying to sive her sonl” he
thonght. *“Phil alwiys begins that
way, but when Patty gets him in hand
he'll rémembér the existelice of hik
hui-h an ergan he has ndver taken

A lové itfalr with
will hélp i*m

m not too plobs,
able, however
it turng eut.”

There is no ﬂonbtbltkthltﬂ!lﬂi
staking his ehances and that under
P‘_’H‘W!‘_;"_'“!"‘"!lmi-
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lower. As for Tutty, sie was only
amusing berwelf and frisking Iike a

[ young lamb in pastnres where she had
aever sttnyed Lefore. Her faney flew

16" Mork aguio, for ot the moment she
was Just o vessel of emotion, réady to
cmpry herself on she knew not what
lemperatnantaily, sbe wonld take ad-
vantage of currents rather than steer
it dny titde, and it would be the strong:
“est eurrent that would finally beat lier
iway. Her fdea hnd always been that
shie could 'play with fire without Udrn-
ing hér own fingers and. that the
flames she kindled werd so innocent
and mild that no one could be harmed
by them. She had fancied up to now
that she could control, urge on of cool
down & man's feellng forever and n
day if she chose and remain mistress
of the situation. Now, afrer some weeks
of weighing and balanclag hér two
swains, she touml_heraeit_ confronting
n choice once nnd for all, - Edch of
them seeméd to be npprofieliing the
gtate of mind where he was likely to
say, soméwhat vidlently, “Take ma or
lenye me, oue or the other!” Bt she
did not wish to tanke them, and still
tess did she wish to lenve €liem, with
0o other 16VeF i 4lght bot Cephas
Colé, ‘who was almést, though not
quits, wotse thin none.

1¥ miatters by Jack of masdifline pa-
tlence afid seif conttol did come to a
erisis what should shie say definitaly
to either of her sultors? Her fathar
despised Mark Wilson n trifié more
then any young min on the river, and
while He could hive 1o objecton to
Phll Perry's character or position in
the world, his hatréd of old Dr. Pérry
amotinted to a disense. YWhen the doc-
tor had closed the eyes of the third
Mrs, Baxter he had made some plain
and unweltome stateienta that would
rankle in the deacon's breast a8 long
qs hié lived. Patty knew, therefore,
that the ¢hafics of lier fathots tléssing
talling upon her union with elther of
her present lovers was more than un:
certain, and of what use was an en-
gagement if therd c¢odld not bé & mar-
Haga?

If Patty's mind inclined fo 4 some-
what speédy departure from her fi-
thet's hotisehold she can hardly be

\carry any of her indecislons and tears
to her sister for gettlemeént. ' Who could
look in Walitstill's clear, steadfast éyes
and say, “I éan't make up my mind
which to marry?” Not Patty. She felt,
Instinctively, that Waltstlll's hedrt, if
it moved at all, would rush ont llke a
great river to lose itsélf in the Ocean
and, losing itself, forget the nartow
banks through which it had fiowed be-
fore. Patty knew that her own love
was at the moment nothing more than
the note of & child's penny flute and
that Waltstill was perhaps vibrating
secretly with a deeper, richer musie
than could etér come to her. St
music of gome sort she meant to feel.
“Even if they make me decida one way
or. another before I am ready,” she
sald to herself, “I'lh never say ‘yes' till
I'm méré i loté thntl I atd now!”

(‘I'o bo ennunneﬁ.}

“Teach the facts about your home
city { nthe public sechools," urges the

York Qity.

from Mark to P'Lil and from Phil back

blamed, but she felt that she could not -

- noutice

stration.
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Henderson & La Princesse comts

and you are most cordially mnted to. attend andil]
o egi}iiﬁr Take advan-7;
opportunit et experta&neo,‘ 6,

lg of come{ you should wear, Miss Ma-
guire will fit any of these celebrated corsets free o:!
charge. Henderson and La Princesse Corsets are *
iﬂm beést and most £ashwuabls

. consult the corsetiere, Miss
tage of this
as to the sty

conceded to be am
‘corsets manufacture

that

FRIDAY, MAY 15th, AND
M'I'UBDA.Y, MAY lﬁt.h.

Seldom has such an’op-
portunity béen offered to
. the ladies of our city. Bnlry )
" demonstrations will be midde §
at our store of th&_ﬂlﬁ!r x

'We are piused io an- B &
_ the Aurora §
Corset Company, at our spe-
cial request, will send their -
~ expert eorsetiere fo our |
store for two &xy! demon

=]

See the assortment of elegant corsets in ultra< 2§ |

{ashionable designs., earried by otir demonstrator.
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City Watier Today
Folmms ig today’s test for fever and oifier £érica ds nudo
by Perking Boynton, chemist at the walér woérkd, Alés
tation for thé tWenty-four hours énding at 10 6'Glook toddy:
ANALYHIS,
No: &f bactéria in tis aoll in
1.0 e o 01 e e 10@« 10, & o
(¥ivar wat8r........... 180 0 3 X
Olty warer............ 0 WA 0 0
¢, 0, —=Oubig centimeter (uhn'nl'l] i uﬂmbmul.
Baclitig cdll—-lxitan‘ni:l gern, ; ) ]
Precipitdtion .15, o0 A

-b-l--!--a-q--w-!--s-q-é iul--a-q--o&a--v-réifmroo‘odwvr‘*‘ :

eage, but all othef disease -— colds,
throat troubles, Intestinal: troubles—
are all due to implanted germs. Thése
germs, once id the body, miultiply by
milllons.
extermination,~but simetimes ia un-
equal to the taski

soon feél the toXind or poisofis~—yohr
head aches—your tongue is coated—
¥o uatre dizzy,
hall - slck—then siré eéndugh esick
sick—then sure.anough sick.

leased befora you. get rellef, -
the disirifectant that stops the multi-
plication’ of germd, Releass thé Bile
and the trouble is réiieved.

gard for your comfort,
bireau of munieipal research New |Dof’t “Wear Out’"a Coughor Cold—Smoothe OUt With Dr. :Bcll*t

Disease Due To Germs i

All disease, not anly infectious dlg-

gripésif
aNture provides for their

When ‘Naturé bégins to losé you

aphyli

woozy, stupid, half

The Bile is clogged and miust be ré-
Bils is

i —
The old-time Doctor who had no re-
would glve

phyliit (May

are tadboo.
placed {lis
Sclence has been workifig for years to
take the gripe ahd fiduséa out of
and now in PoDolLdx. you
have the old Bilé-startiig powds of
Podophylin without the

na

‘I&obom is & rodonnﬂm formila
that fastas good—tHat
Blle gantly—without anndyines or
1688 of tlnta,
LEz'” trom
i# tHe fisfaé—tHé only NAmME-=Ao Lo-
capt flo dubstifite.
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an-Honey. :

you a good big dose or Lwo of Podn-
ple Root.) - 1t would
fidife your siok as a
horse—but it brought the Bile fmm
the Livér every time.
Nowaduys stch dmuws nm«ﬂu
Biit nothing Had ever re-
old-time-t
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gripe and
réldasas th
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SPECIAL

Millinery Sale!
Thursday, Friday and Saturday

We want our friends to know about the great bar-
gains we are now giving, and we guarantee our Hats to
be the best the market affords.

_ For this special sale, we will have:
Black and White Hats from.
Fine quality of Hemp hats; trimmed in small flowers

.--.-o-...-o.......---_---_...-;.-----sﬂimtos

............:$5.00to$7.00-

For these three days only..........$5.00 Hats for
-Large shaded plumes in allcolors........
Children’s and Misses’ Hats............. $1.50 to $5.00 -
Thig has been one of the most suceessful Beagons we
~ have ever enjoyed, which has encouraged us to give you
greater bargains than ever.
- Owing to the hig rush of busmess we were compell-
ed to wire to Cleveland for a head trimmer,
who is direct from the summer ope
brought with her the latset éreationsin
We will be pleased to have our cusbomera call and in-
spect our beautiful line.

Mrs.C.E. DeForest
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